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certain that they would meet again next day. He could give no
good reason for his hope, but just had faith in the event. That
evening, as soon as dinner was over, he carried two jugs of
boiling water to his room, and took down his hip-bath from
where it hung on the wall. Next morning he got up a good half-
hour earlier than usual, because he had made up his mind that
henceforth he would shave every day.

The Courreges might have spent hours watching the slow un-
folding of a chestnut bud without even beginning to understand
the mystery of the rising sap. Similarly, they were blissfully
unaware of the miracle that was happening in their midst. As
die first strokes of a spade may bring to light the fragments of
a perfect statue, so the first glance from Maria Cross had re-
vealed a new feeing in die grubby schoolboy. Beneath the warmth
of her contemplative gaze a body, lovely, though ill cared for,
had on a sudden stirred, as, in the rough bark of some forest
tree, a spellbound goddess. The Courreges had no eyes for the
wonder, because the members of a family too closely united lose
the power to see one another properly. In the course of a few
weeSTRaymond had become a young man careful of his appear-
ance, converted to the use of soap and water, secure in the
knowledge that he could be pleasing to others, eager to attract.
But to his mother he was still an unwashed schoolboy. A woman,
without uttering a single word, merely by the intensity of her
watching eyes, had transformed their child, moulding him
afresh, though they were incapable of detecting so much as a
trace of this strange magic.

In die tram-car, which was no longer lit now that the days
were lengthening, Raymond, at each encounter, ventured on
some new gesture. He crossed his legs, displayed his clean and
uncreased socks, his shoes shining like mirrors (there was a slioe-
shine boy at the Croix de Saint-Genes). He had no longer any
reason to conceal his cuffs. He wore gloves. There came a day
when he took one of them off, and the youag woman could not
suppress a smile at sight of the over-pink nails on which a
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